and could not understand or believe it. Did not see how such a thing could be -what good it could do -but owned I had heard of the thing. Mrs Barlow asked if Mme Galvani had told me. I said no, & that nobody could be more correct than Mme Galvani. I said I would not believe such a thing existed. Mrs Barlow said it was mentioned in scripture, not in the New Testament not Deuteronomy, nor Leviticus. I said I believed that when reduced to the last extremity I was going to mention the use of phalli but luckily Mrs Barlow said, `You mean two men being fond of each other? ' & I said `Yes,' turning off the sentence about being reduced to the last extremity by saying men were often afraid of women for fear of injuring their health. Here Mrs Barlow feigned an ignorance, which gave me the hint that she wanted to pump me but I declared I was the most innocent person in the world considering all I had seen & heard, for everybody told me things. She said she should not have mentioned it but she knew she was not telling me anything I did not know before. I said I read of women being too fond of each other in the Latin parts of the works of Sir William Jones) She told me an old gentleman here, a savant I understand, had made proposals to her to visit her. The French women knew how to manage this without risk of children. All the French ladies, the wives, had two & no more. Mme de Boyve said if she, Mrs Barlow, married again she would tell her how, if she dared. Mme de Boyve had not told her but somebody else has & I understand that old General Vincennes 4 did or was once going to tell her all about it. By the way, it was this -my manner of giving her to understand I knew the secret -that she asked if Mme Galvani had told me. Mrs Barlow said she had learnt all this since she came to France & seemed to insinuate that she knew a great deal. In fact, she suspected me and she was fishing to find it out but I think I was too deep for her. I told her she had more sense than I had & could turn me round her finger & thumb if she liked.`No, ' she said,`it is Mlle de Sans."No, no,' said I, ` you understand this sort of thing better than she does.' But I had before said I could go as far in friendship, love as warmly, as most but could not go beyond a certain degree & did not believe anyone could do it. We agreed it was a scandal invented by the men, who were bad enough for anything. She is a deepish hand &, I think, would not be sorry to gain me over, but I shall be on my guard. She said, this evening, she never talked of these things except to persons she liked. She was hemming a pocket handkerchief narrow because she thought mine was so, & undoubted the whole to make it broad merely because I asked her. She certainly flirts with me . . . & said sometime afterwards, that she was not so calm and cold as I supposed.
[I] made love to Mlle de Sans in the fiacre. Said I began to think I neither knew her nor myself. Knew not what was the matter with me, etc. She owned she had had many offers. Said she was just the sort of girl for it, she could attach anyone, etc. She was poorly & low but still coquetted very well. I cannot help fancying she, too, is a knowing one, considering she is a girl not quite six & twenty.
Friday i5 Oct. FRENCH CONTRACEPTIVE METHODS GIVE PLEASURE WITHOUT DANGER
Walked with Mrs Barlow 3 /4 hour along the boulevard . . . she did not seem ennuyee with my company & we sat quietly in her room till 1 3 /4, when luncheon was announced . . . I asked her for her bible. [I] said I knew what she alluded to as the French way of preventing children. Shewed her Genesis 36, the verse about Onan. I was right, so therefore the French husbands spill their seed just before going to their wives which, being done, they take the pleasure without danger. I wonder the women like it. It must spend the men before they begin. `I must shew you the other passage, ' said Mrs Barlow,`because I know you wish to know.' I asked the chapter. She said Romans.`Yes,' said I,`the first chapter' & pointed to that verse about women forgetting the natural use, etc.`B ut,' said I, `I do not believe it."Oh,' said she, `it might be taken in another way, with men. ' I agreed but without saying anything to betray how well I understood her. `Yes,' she said,`as men do with men.' Thought I to myself, she is a deep one. She knows, at all rates, that men can use women in two ways. I said I had often wondered what was the crime of Ham. Said she, `Was it sodomy?"l don't know,' said I, then made her believe how innocent I was, all things considered.
[I] said we were a cold-blooded family in this particular. Warm as I was in other things, this one passion was wanting. I went to the utmost extent of friendship but this was enough. I should like to be instructed in the other (between two women) & would learn when I could but it would be of no use to me. I had no inclination. The affair between Anne and Maria Barlow continued with a certain amount of prevarication on both sides. Anne oscillated between infatuation and a deep-seated disinclination to commit herself too seriously. Mrs Barlow sensed that Anne ' s real loyalties were elsewhere. The affair, however, had not gone unnoticed by the other guests, nor by Madame de Boyve. The latter took it upon herself to relate some stories of Mrs Barlow's alleged activities and intrigues with various men callers, prior to the arrival of Anne, at Place Vendome. It seemed to Anne, from Madame de Boyve's gossipy account, that Mrs Barlow was what would have been termed an adventuress'. Anne began to feel that she had reason to worry about her deepening involvement with Mrs Barlow but found it impossible to draw back from the excitement of the liaison.
Friday 29 Oct. MRS BARLOW IS ACCUSED OF A `SAINT ENIS TOUCH'
Mme de Boyve's cold bad -kept her in bed all day. Sent my compliments & to say I should be glad to pay my respects. Almost immediately after dinner she sent for me.
[I] left the drawing room & went to her at 6-5o. Staid by her bedside till 8-4o. Admired her, etc .......... Then got on to the subject of Mrs Barlow. I always try to put them in love with each other but I merely said tonight, Mrs Barlow always spoke well of her but they were such different characters they could never quite suit each other. Mme de Boyve agreed. She always felt afraid of annoying her & perhaps Mrs Barlow might feel the same towards her & they might be mutually not at ease. But five or six people had said they did not like Mrs Barlow. She had always something satirical, en critique, to say of everyone . . . Mme de Boyve declared whenever Mrs Barlow thought of going she would instantly take her at her word. Among other things I gave her my word of honour not to mention, she said she [Mrs Barlow] always [thinks] everyone in love with her. True enough . . . Mrs Barlow had at one time received a Mr [Hancock], an Englishman, perpetually in her room. Sat with him & talked with him tete-a-tete for hours together till all the servants began to joke & M. de Boyve desired Madame to tell her of it, for if it was not given up she really must leave the house . . . There was another one, a gay Frenchman, I forget his name, & M. de Nappe declared to Mme de Boyve this man had slept one night with Mrs Barlow . . . tho' Mme de Boyve did not believe what M. de Nappe said, she left me to judge for myself . . . Thought to myself again, `Her [Mrs Barlow's] conduct has not given the lie to all this.' M. de Bellevue whispered to her the other night, `Saint Enis touch', according to the sound, meaning sly, a saint in public but not in private ... She looks so calm & quiet in the drawing room one would think her the least in the world for this sort of thing. `Well,' said I to myself, `what hands have I got into? How to get out again? Let this be a lesson for the future. ' 
Wednesday 3 Nov.
Mrs Barlow told me this morning she was 21 when she was married in 18o8 to Lt. Col. Barlow of the 61st Foot, by special licence in Guernsey. Colonel Barlow was 38, about 18 years older than she. She will be 38 the 28th December next . . . In wishing her goodnight she quietly let me put my arms around her waist & gently press her & very gently kiss her. She stood, too, with her right thigh a little within my left, in contact -which she has never permitted before. She likes me certainly.
Thursday 4 Nov. MRS BARLOW EXPRESSES HER WORRY OVER ANNE'S GOLD RINGS
Sat cozily till 9-5o, then came up to bed. 
No Priest But Love
Both Anne and Maria Barlow had become deeply involved with each other in the space of a few short weeks. Yet both had doubts about the other. Anne felt, in some way, that Maria Barlow was out to`trap ' her into a lifelong relationship for reasons which had more to do with providing security for herself and her daughter than with real, disinterested love for Anne. Marianna Lawton's hold on Anne's emotions had its roots in the fact that, despite her traitorous marriage, Marianna's love still endured. Anne could not feel the same security in this new, rootless relationship with an unknown woman which had developed so quickly in the artificial, hothouse atmosphere of a pension situated in the romantic city of Paris.
On Maria Barlow's part, there was no doubt that she wanted a serious relationship with Anne and that she knew that such a relationship would be of a strong sexual nature. That, for Maria Barlow, had to go hand in hand with the dignity and rights which marriage would confer upon a woman of her social status. Given the fact that Anne obviously could not marry her in the eyes of the law or of the church, Mrs Barlow was unsure how far she , could go in resisting Anne sexually without jeopardising her chance of a life relationship between them. As it was, she had a decision to make, and the thought of Marianna Lawton hovering in the background of Anne's life made Mrs Barlow's position much less strong than it might otherwise have been. If she refused to consummate their relationship sexually, Anne could always return to the sanctuary of Marianna's love and the security of Shibden Hall. For Maria Barlow, alone in Paris and relatively poor, no such cosy option existed. On the other hand, if she yielded to Anne's sexual requests, the whole affair might founder upon Anne's capacity for indulging in casual sexual affairs (for which Maria Barlow had already excused Anne, holding her no more guilty than `other men') whilst retaining her real love for Marianna Lawton.
However, whatever private doubts and insecurities the two women harboured, the affair continued to intensify. The Law of Indemnity' to the emigrants was in debate. The discussion was warm. Every now & then the voice of the speaker drowned by the noise of no! no! -or other observations made by the other deputes to one another, on which the president rapped on his table with the end of his ivory or, if this was not enough, rang a bell that stood by him, which procured silence ... Many of the members were in plain clothes but all those who spoke wore a single-breasted blue coat, a sort of livery, with gold or silver lace at the collar & cuffs which were sometimes also of yellow cloth or (I think) of white or red. M. de Villele'', very grand with his gold lace, seemed more like a livery servant than Minister of Finance ... The Chambre is a very handsome ampitheatre, lighted from a 1/2 circle window in the roof. The Tribune, red marble with low reliefs of white marble. Dinner at 6-2o. Mme Galvani came before we had 1/2 done. Had her in my room -nothing but conversation -no reading. Consulted her about Jane's education, etc., & about the notice sent to Mrs Barlow of the marriage of M. de Glos. To all those qui font part du marriage (who inform the person of it) it is etiquette to send their card (but ladies never send cards to gents, only to ladies). After this, you wait for the new married couple to pay you a visit. If they do it, you return it & become, or continue to be, acquainted. But these notices of marriage are even sent to people whom the married pair do not know, for the sake of giving publicity to the thing, & are often sent to those whom they never visit, in which case, after having sent their card, no further notice is taken. On saying that Mrs Barlow knew nothing i
